FISH

Probably he was big

As mosses, and little lizards, they say, were once big.

Probably he was a jabbing, terrifying monster.

We look at him through the wrong end of the long

telescope of Time,
Luckily for us.

D. H. LAWRENCE

DRAGON-FLY LOVE

PLATED with light I float a thousand-eyed,
On rustling wings of veiny talc to fly,
To kiss in flight the image of my pride
That skims the deep reflection of the sky,
Where finny shoals in shadowy grace repose :   10
Insects that perish with a tiny cry
Provide the speed with which my body goes
In scaly splendour quadruplaning by.

Giddy with hope I seize my love at noon ;
On tremulous wave of fiery air we ran,
Long locked in love, across the red lagoon,
Blazing delirious while we whirl as one-
Diamonds melting underneath the moon,
Planets in union going round the sun.

WILLIAM PLOMER

FISH

FISH dally under reeds in quiet pools,                    20

Pools that are brown and deep where willows blow;
Fish slip between green weeds and lily stems.
Stems that are crowned with waxen buds of snow.
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